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victory and renown against the first troops of Europe, perish in
huge numbers under the blows of half-civilized blacks. So
much do the issues of war depend on opportunity; so dear Is
freedom; so odious is servitude.

The first division which came up to the attack of Cre*te-&-
Pierrot was that of Debelle. As soon as the French troops were
seen in the redoubt, Dessalines opened the gates. "The gates
have been opened," he said, " for those who do not feel them-
selves courageous enough to die; while there is yet time, let the
friends of the French depart; they have nothing but death to
look for here." After having sent away all whom sickness or
fear made desirous of going, he spread a train, of gunpowder as
far as the first gate, and, seizing a torch, exclaimed, " Now for
the first fire; I will blow up the fort, if you do not defend it."
During these things, the French were advancing, preceded by
a heraM (4th March, 1802). The herald held a letter in his
hand. Dessalines ordered his men to fire. The herald fell
dead. Firing began on both sides in real earnest. For several
hours it continued without an interval. The French rushed,
forward with their usual bravery and enthusiasm, but it was
only to meet death. The moment they were within reach, the
batteries were opened and the ground was strewed with dead.
The General-in-chief, Debelle, was grievously wounded, as well
as Brigadier-General Devaux. The division was compelled to
fall back with the loss of four hundred men.

This defeat deeply affected the mind of Leclerc, who was
then at Port-au-Prince. Was his victorious career, then, to be
delayed by a single stronghold ? Not without apprehension he
hastened to the scene of action. He brought with'him the di-
vision of Boudet. While the troops were assembling, a scoufc
of Toussaint's, in his zeal to ascertain all he could, entered their
camp, pretending to be a deserter. In the midst of his guard,
General Boudet questioned the man. When the former asked
him how many whites he had put to death, the latter with
well-feigned fear, appeared overwhelmed. In the twinkling of
an eye, having learnt the condition of the French, he leaped valor rendered nugatory by a few
